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The Lilac Splash
(Copyright. 1013, hy the Siar Co. All forelin

rltthtfl reserved )tr tHKNjou jiuton this crush--
ed icg-plu- display.

yy vou'll make lllailya Ihcie
look like Orphan Maggie

out In the cold, declared Illackie Daw
eilmlilngly, as the plump blonde model
tithed haughtily pant blue-evc- d Vio-

let Watden. "Olrlle. bring It buck"
Violet flushed prettily nt the frank

compliment, then she giggled i and the
plump Monde nmikl scanned back
i.crots the flooi of the pink mid gruy
salon with the cold'blunk expression of
a pciftct hid). Vlobt, iidnilniig tuu
Imported luvcndcr cieutluii, suddenly
hioopcd und plckid up Ihe hem crlti-tttl- b.

"It looks ns If It might have been
worn," she suggested, und, at that mo-
ment Mutislcui Perlgord dauctd Into
tbo loom Willi hU pciputuul Hlr of buy-
ing almost icnicinb.ii;U something uts-tn- t.

Onl.v the briefest flushing glum.u
Let ecu liluchie nnd S'loict. ihla was
tho nun tumm tiny hud come 10 study,

"Von dldn t boriuA tms for luu
I' renin modul's bull, old jou, butcrV"Inquired llluiltle loudly.

"No, iiioiwiui," uiiiiud the girl In a
Hill hjisi-siu- e accent, and sue iul nno
loinir ot Sim ce on Mo,nl.ur l'n Isoldwho wan hurrying lovvu.d tneni.

.Monsiiur I'ulsord. u dark hale manwith black freckles und a kinkybtulll, VV..H shul'krU lo Lie Vtiy itiiut.1- -

if his Ileitis; "li.ipc.Hvlble!" he cried,both hands aloft. Tnu house of Mon- -
IUX. 0XM "ot Permit It' 'TheIs now. It N c.v luslve, It Is delld-ou- s!

With Msdeinoisi no txciuaitu 101--tho iffect is magnificent"
iSU'r., I","'",,' ilin.li."-- '''l Ill.icMc. smiling tu Violet. "HutIt looks to mo as If this town h.ul iia-- 1

tided un occan-vlu- piu-sj- or so"The distress of Monsieur Perlgord
,Yas .J?"!l,ful '' obsLise. "All, .Mo-
nsieur! he plteously Implored, "you donot know tlie huiiev ut Monueaux !

Americans nlwuva think first of cleverlittle tiicks
'That'll a knock!" A ,el,ln,i mni.i

fitt81' ?.? ,n.0'' in clever littleGrafting Is a sport, not a busi-ness."
Perlgord smiled vvlselv.
"Ono year In .Vow !i 01 k and I haveMveral thousand dollais-'- on tlie side'lor And Perlgoid!" he exultedAnother quick Blanco between Illackiepaw and his pretty companion. Theyknew where I'erlgord had secured fortythousand of Ills "on the side" money:

hi name was fifth on the list of thatclique, headtd by 12. II. Falls, who had
their five million dollar forturle, on the
.nth."t.tnclr f'itlcr. And this amount

Jackie Dan and his partner. J. Hufus"alllngford, had sworn to secure fiomthe members of tho clique, for thebeautiful orphans. Hour names weroalready crossed off that list,
Somehody'll catch ou without vourlicense number, Andre." warned i'tackle
yiy:. ?ow a5,.?l,t lhat 1,1,, splash.

''U tW0 1'u''l3r-,- a,ldue t --tP"
"It's pretty," henltnted Violet.
'bend It up." ordered llluckie lightly.

You can iharco It to tho expense
fund.

Hefore the "lilac splash" en mo home,
violet and frnunle Warden were calledhastily out of town by the Illness or
their Aunt I'attj , and they were gone
rUc weeks. On their return the Klrlsmudo a bee-lin- e for the shopping dis-trict, and Violet wore her exclusiveMondeuux creation. A they steppedout ot tho new electric, which hud been
made possible by the half million ormore already recovered, a large ladycamo up the avenue, In a lavender walk-ing costumo which was an exact dupll-"- P

O.?.,ho "splash." panels, buttons,and nil! As the girls approached thebig dry goods more, they stopped,
stunned. In front nf the show window.There, on a loely wax lady with a
brlgllt-toothe- d smile, was the same ex-
quisite luender wolkln suit, panebi,
buttons, and all, marked "$85 00!" In aIlroadway shop at noon tliav saw athrong of stenographers admiring thecentral dlspluy of u big show window; alavender walking suit with tho familiarpanels and buttons; 1.3 60! They start-
ed back uptow n In a hurrv, and, astheir crosxed rirty-thlr- d street, saw alarge, flabby, tolored woman and ahighly peroxyded white woman pass
each other with glare, of undvinghstred. Thev both wore chenp taffetalavender walking costumes, with thaexclusive llomtaaux pnnels, and but-tons! In a show window on 125th stiectwas a lavender dress saino panels andbuttons' It wns nnde of gingham, nndthe price was $1 M!

Vvnlllngford called at the Warden homothat evening, thev found Violet with a
...:.'. ' ' '" '"'niure I'annie sym-pathetically suppressing the twinkles ofamusement 111 her In mtti ntna
'H you make run of me, I'll pour

beans in .vour saxaphone, warned Vio-
let, as she hinded Illackie a large, flatpasteboard box "This Is the 'Minesplash"" and with bubbling Indignation
she told them all about It

iinrnonneii on the lavender lemon "
Tinned Blackle I guess the color

blinded us. However It happened,though, I'll take this box down in themorning, and I'll bring you back your
two hundred and seventv-dv- e or oldParegoric's whiskers."

Walllngford hud chuckled nt llrst butnow he was thoughtful.
This may glvo us the lead we want."he speculated

Moonlleht flooded the Wnlllngford andDaw bungalow, and pound In at tho
window where J. Uufus lay nenccrullvsnoring A long, lenn hand learlied into
the patch or moonlluht, ami the finger
tickled Walllngford's ear A snort, andthe big (deeper turned oer Another
tickle A gurgling grunt and a flop

Walllngford slowlv awnkcntilg, be-o-

nwii'o lhat some ono was whls-p-rin-

In his eat
"Jim! Knoro, vnu fool, snore'" Km!

Hush' Ilitin' Keep on snor-
ing. 1 tell vou' dim' There's e buritlar
In the library. Snoin' Thit's right.
Vow listen" and III ickle, tike a tall,
lean, gnunt ghost in his nijima-i- , care-
fully det'il'ej his

Short Tuker, working Industriously
at the safe In the library wlilrlM sud-
denly and pl'ked up his "im and with
in unci ring Instinct fir the nf
sound eover-'- th lae-- e "ntl"'n n who
hnd o.e.eired in iHe library door

'Holler and I'll bore joul' hissed
Shnrlf Tuekei pointing i.lu revol erflralghl Into Walllngford's scared eve.

Ilend- - en'"
"All right " agreed Walllngford hast!- -

"v n stll l( b"tl I ni vi i

Urnlnht up "I haven't a holler In me "
"You'd better not," warned Shorty.

"This trigger-Hu- h'"

That "huh" whs Jerked out of Shorty
A-tas- K m A Jojiu, lenu arm hot out

- r

l

from behind and snatched the gun
from hU light hand, while anolhtr long,
lean arm wrnpiiea Itself In a vtse-l-
srnsp around Shorty's thick neckl

J. itiirus Hashed up thu library light,
and grinned at the specluclo of the
thick burglar being bent Irresistibly
bam Into a llbrury chair.

"Well," husked the burglar, sulkily,
esllmntliiK that his chances of fight
were worse than useless, with his own
revolver In possession of the enemy,
"what uro you going to do about It?"

' i urn you up, tooled Slilnford.
"I.ot's ulve hlni nn even break.'

I llluvk e restless eyes hnrt rested on
In deck of cards, and he picked them

up with a sudden whimsical Idea.
"I'rlmlnal, I'll play J ou ono hnnd of

I freexe-ou- t to we whether ou gu on
your useful way or wear nnndcuiis,'
and, sitting down opposite Bhorty, he
rapidly live curds ap.ece. "Oel
some hlKhbjII Ice, Jim,"

"All right." WnlllnRforrt, sleep re-

turning heavily to him, walked numbly
out Into the dining room, and Blackla'a
amused even lollowed his stumbling
course. In that Instant, Mhorty Tucker,
his freedom at stake, took a furtivo
glanie at the top card of the deck.
His broad fnce brightenod as he saw
the runl, and he hast ly switched It
Into Ms own hand, dropping his il

Into n tall alli Jar.
"Curds." tld llluckie, briskly, pick-

ing up tho deck,

"You're too conservative." Illackie
cast n shrewd glance at lili opponent.
"Now. me, I'll take nil this hand will
stiind' ami If I Improve; It. culprit, III
try to Bt you a cell on the sunny
sine," and he dealt himself two cards.

There was a moment of silence, then
Shorty cleared his throat.

"I'd like to make a little fdde bet.
he offered and dug Into his pocket. He
pioductd tight dollars and forty-fiv- e

ion
"ItaNe ou a dollar fifty-live- ,' ac-

cepted Blackle, opening the drawer of
th table nnd throur'ns down ten- -
dollar bill, grinning aa ne saw nnony--s

licrretrul eyes nmen on mm nrmwei.
j "I'm all In" Shnrty looked at his

hand sorrowfully. "That's a twenty-fiv- e

I dollar gun.' .
I "UaUm mn tbe difference? said

Illackie, extracting the cartridges,
and laying; It on the money. "I'll see
that with this silver decanter, and
raise jou a meerschaum
I'lp'" .

A ring; came off Shorts s finger,
ntnekie produced a stick pin. and tha
kit of burglar's tools went up. niackla
threw orf his pnjanva Jacket, and
Bhorty tossed down his coat and vast.

"Call JOU." he huakad. .eI cot to
keep my pants. Ivook nt thesa!" ana
with triumph he tossed dosrn four
jacks and a deuce.

Laughing gleefully, he reached for-
ward to scoop In the assorted slakes
and hit freedom, but Blsckle holdlnir
out n restraining hand, calmlv spread
down four aces and a nine spot.

"All over, .11 ni." he oalled nonchal-nntl- y.

as J. Hufus came Into the room
with the bowl of cracked Ice. 'Call
the police."

"Ay. say!" Bhorty Tucker was the
picture of abject humiliation.

"If there's anything I can do for
vou guys, you Just call on Shortv
Tucker."

"Sorr. sport, hut we don't want
any burglarlng done, do we Ilm?"

"Not tonight." chuckled Wmlllnr-for- d.

"It's crude, undignified meth-
od of acquiring a profit on your en.
ercy, and suddenly tne smiie
left Wnlllng-ford'- face. He stopped

I and thought n moment, then his
round, nlnk countenance beamed with
joviality. "Hy Oeorfcre. we have a Job
for Shorty!" He walked over to the
table, opened the drnwer from which
Rluckle had extracted the loose
money, pawed around for a little
memorandum book, tore out a leaf
and tossed It over to the worker of
the night. "Do you supnose you could

i get us this genliemana private
papers7

8horty Turkar picked up the piece
of paper and looked at It. It contain-
ed tho home addresa of Monsieur Perl-gor- d!

Monsieur Perlgord was deeply re-

gretful that the beautiful Miss War- -
... , .n,lnn t...a,.. t.H naen 1 mvniucr tnu.t,un un-,- . ni

extensively copied. "It Is because
Mademoiselle la so striking so at
tractive! no suavely expiainei.
"Those clever American manufactur-er- s

have their designers everywhere."
"tk that's the way it's done," mused

Blackle, "What do you think or that
ror pure gall, Jim""

Jim Walllngord'a big shoulders
heaved. "It sounda like the explana-
tion ror a black eye." he chuckled.

Monsieur Perlgord was no longer
polite, he was no longer grieved, he
wns no longer Indignant, he was out-
raged' "I am Insulted I" he charged,
slapping hlmseir on the breast and
stopping to cough. "You Insult also
the house or Mondeaux' I shall 'ie
kind' 1 shall explain! Mndemolselle
baa worn the frnek for live wcaks.

! Do ou not see? There has been plen
ty or iimo tor your ciever American
manufacturers Vefy well!"

Blackle and J. Hufus looked at each
other and chuckled:

"Jim, he's a corking good liar,"
commented Blackle admiringly.

Monsieur PerlgonJ was no longer
able to control hlmseir. "It Is too
much!" he shrieked.

"Oh. huh, Andre," advised Blackle
kindly "I've nosed around and found
two Arms who get thttr designs
through ou: nnd besides, Miss Wa--ri-

never flashed this dress until
seHteiday. Olve me the money

I get rough."
The change In Monsieur

was slow, but It was comp'ete Ills
rare melted (ntn smiling suavity, In a
beautifully graded transition ot about
one minute "Monsieur, I shall pay
beck the monej for the frock like in
honorable gentUman " he offered.

Walllng'o-d- , watching him with
beavy-Ilride- d eves, smiled. "Is this u
regular Mondeaux trick'" he asked.

"Mon Dleu, no'" litiwhed Perlgord.
"But tho house of Mondeaux Is In I

Pails, and I am here."
And Insrln? the bunk both ways"

added Blackle; "Into you" firm and
vour customers, in one nnd the same
gentle operation; and working othergrafts besides And without Invest-
ment."

"One lieiomes clever In America,"
boasted Perlgo'd, with a self-ala-f-

smile "I have learned tho little
trick to make money. Now I learn
the little trick to Invest with rapid-ne- s

With fifty-fo- thousand dol-lu-

to stnrt vollal1'
"Fifty-fou- r thousand!" responded

Blackle glancing at J. IttifOs.
Walllngford, at the window, sudden-

ly wheeled and cam; back looking at
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SHK stnted the Importer, greeting HlarklevSiHHIIB I "''"' the 'nthuilasm of an old friend."BHrPff I lie clasped his hands and bowd pro-
foundlySg"' I He dellvercl the check with
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his watch. "I'm afraid I can't welt
until you settle with Mr. IVrTgord."
he stated.

"What's your hurry, Jlru?" protested
Blackle. "It won't take long now.
When people pass money they part."

"I have to keep my eye on a certain I
'rapid Investment." said Wallinicford Im

pressively. "I'll see you tomorrow, at
the ofllcr. and settle with you for the
next pool. Hy the way, bote's your
thousand dollars."

"Oh. give It to a nemsboy." laughed
Blarkle. vrith a nonchalant wave of tlte
hand.

"I don't rare what you do with It." re-
sponded Walllngford grsvtlv. producing
a big red pocketbook "My business Is
to par vou this thousand dollars In re-
turn for tho hundred and flftv you

with me veaterday," and Into
the hands of tho astonished Illackie he
counted a bill nnd
five

"How much will ou Invest tomorrow
morning?"

'The wad." Blackle answered prompt-
ly, and started to hand bark the money

"You know better than that." Walllng-
ford reprovingly reminded him. "A
hundred nnd nrty Is the limit In this
pool, an I have often told you "

"Can't you lot me go In ror two hun-
dred;" argued Blackle. "I don't like, to
piny for a Biker bet like this."

"Then stay out." retorted Walllngford.
"I offered to let )ou 111 on a

pool once, and vou failed to
meet me at !'3n. so now ou take the
little pools. Walt a minute." and ho
consulted a red memorandum book.
"You can onlv have a hundred todav "

"All right." agreed Illackie reluc-
tantly. "Here's your hundred," and he
handed It over.

"Good day." said Walllngford. taklnc
the money.

Monsieur Perlaord looked ufter him In
stunned perplexity. "Impossible!" ho

GOSSIP
(Continued from Page Sixteen.)

Vernon Castle. It was through Miss
Illthe that Vernon Hist Aent on
the stage, becoming chorus man in
her company at the Oalety Theater,
London.

Manager Harry Jarboe Just re-

ceived this week nine handsome art
frames for the lobby of tho Oayety
to dlsplav the current and advance
week's attractions. The frames are
six leet hnch with glass fruuls

Mile. Mlnnl Amato and Aurello
Cocclo, In the wonder'ul panto-
mime. "Tha Apple or Paris," who
have appeared at Keith's several
times, are miking their first

In butleaque this week at
the Oayety Theater.

Pew plays come to this city with
such splendid Indorsement us does
"A Pair of Bilk Stockings." which
comes to tho Uelaseo the week of
November 15. This comedy of llfo In
hUlicr Kngllsh society was received
with open arms by Wlntlirop Ames'
exclusive clientele last vear, nnd
their Indorsement wns stoutlv sup-
ported by the rev lew ei s of the

newspapers.

Following tho production of I.oula
N Parker's "Mttvournfen." at Ills
Majesty Theater, London. Blr Her-
bert Treo will sail for America to
present a seaion nf Shakespearean
repertoire. Among the plavs in
which he will be seen Is "Henry
VIII." He will be sup-orte- d by his
ovn West End company

While In this country Blr lferbett
plans to have film versions made of
all the Fhakespenro plavs In which
he has appeared. In his onlnlon.
the scrorn Is destined to piny a
great part In the future lift of tha
world, both for Instruction and for
entertainment.

Osenr Beagle, who has become ono
of the foremost figures In the con-

cert world was born In Tennessee,
end trained In American schools

Som years ago Mr.Erlmirlly. to Paris to complete hla
training under Dereske and so Im-

pressed this great master that for
ears ho was retained as his first as-

sistant
An Interesting announcement Is

made by the Belasco Theater In tha
hooking of William Faversham In
Ms great dramatic success "Tho
Hawk" Tho plav Is ono which has
gained success bv the virtue of Its
slorv, the way of Us telling and the
brilliant noting of Mr. Kaveraham
and his supporting company.

One of the latest successes In the
fl'm world Is the production of "The
Bed Widow" which will be exhibited
mnn, what Is mere "The Bed
Widow" will be played on the screen

y haraaU. Jlora JtabaUa, aUx at
r

commented. "He Invested a hundred
and Itfty dollajj for vuu yesterday nnd
today he gives vnu bin k a thousand '

"Ye. confound hltn." grumbled!
Blackle "lie's soie nt nie nnd won'tl
let m In on Ills blir came "

"HIb!" repeated I'erlgord In astnnlh-- !
1,1 ......lll ,1... t Inliii'iit. lUuniMK hiuntuj ni lilt iiiwitc tii

Ulurkin's hand. "Do ou call this
sraall7"

"It's a tin-ho- proposition." scorned
Illackie.

'nut how does he make If""Walllngrord won't till." llluckie half
whlsperlURly confided "lie Is one or
our most clever Americans. Nobody
knows how much money ho Is worth.
Nobody knows how much I am worth.
I don't know myself."

"And did Mr. Walllngford make you
all your inonev V

"K.verv Isrt million dollars." asserted
!)lck!e

"Ah!" broathed Monsieur I'erlgord
In worship. "I, also, would bei ome
rich quick Ho rich that I also could
say of a thousand dollars, '(live the
tin horn to the newsboy,' Monsieur
Daw, would you trul glvo that much
money to a uewsbo) or was It what
clever Americans call a Joke?"

Blackle's ej es widened In astonish-- 'ment that such a question should be
askert. "ru give it to nnvnoay, ne
stated, with a, flash of Inspiration.
"WouU you like to have lf--

"Nine hundred dollars'" gasped
;Mnnsleur Peiigord In terror.

"Is It nine hundred" Why. so It Is.":
counted Blackle negligently "Here.
Perlgord, take It and bnv jolirself a
tiinncr, anu. inrusiing tne inns into
the hands or the diiinrnunded Perl-- igorj, he stalked out of the place.

"I forgot to get MIks Warden's
check," explained Blsckle the next
day. walking Into Monsieur Perlgord's
with it saxaphone-eae- e In his hstid.

"It Is ready, Monsloor," cordially

OF THE
many mutlcal comedv successes, and
the wife of Bavmond Hitchcock, will
make her screen debut In the title
role which she created on tho stage.
The Famous Players Film Company
has acquired the motlon-pictur- o

rights and It Is to be presented at
Paramount theaters.

"Mammy Tau." wnlch Julia. Plana
will use for her vaudeville debut
here next week, la a comedy of tho
South, the author being John It.
Hvmer, who is beginning to rival
lMgar Allan Wooir as the blue-ribb-

playwright or vaudeville.
The offices of the 1 'urn mount Pic-

tures Corporation huve been
from the Second National

Hank Building to much larger quar-
ters at 1210 U street northwest. The
change was decided upon by Ueorge
M. Mann, the executive heud of tills
territory, owing to the enormous In-
crease oT business elnca offices were
opened hero by lhat corporation
about a oar ago.

Anna Held his tecelved a cablo-gra- m

from Horn Bernhardt say-
ing that she has written a patriotic
song which she hopes Miss tleta
mil ting lu America. The lyric and
score are now on the way across
tho Atlantic.

James K. Hnckett will return to
New York about November 1 when
rehearsals for his forthcoming pro-
duction or "Macbeth" will begin.

Mary Alden, remembered In Wash-
ington for her excellent perrormanco
ot tho younger sister In "War

Concerts Today
A liwill Suiiflmv nrnrrsm lias lteen

arranged kr Harry Jurboe, manager of I

U Oaysty Theater, for today's per- -,

formunce which features Hon Welch
ana nis snow, uwing to tne numucr "
vaudeville stars In tho company the
following program Is scheduled In addi-
tion o tha tv70 acts of music and dan-
cing; Ben Welch in u stecialty; Minnie
"Uud" Ilairlcun also offering a spe-
cialty; Minerva Clark and Arthur Uor-do- n

In n singing and dancing number;
Harrison Oorlon, billed as clever dan-
cer the Mnrtlige scene by Clem s.

M'ntiio Ilarrson, and M. Murphy:
and Arthur Onrdon Introducing soma
now songs. A largo beiuty chorus will
be feiiuied In the program In numerous
song numbers. t

Today at 3 nnd 8:l" p in . at the B.
r. Keith Theater concerts will be given
at which the program will contain Norn
Dii)es, William Courtlelgh and
pany. Ctnlg Cnmpbtll, Mite. Natalie.!
and M Ferrari. Imhnf Conn, and

Warren and Conley, Uosri and
Brltt, Adon's. and all the other dellkht-- l
Xul component of last week bill. I

a flourish "It gives mo great pleas-
ure tfi make mvseir again honorable
with Mademoiselle "

iippreehtic it," grinned
Blarkle 'Thinks I'erlgord flood
da," and he started ror the door

"Pardon, nionJeur one litllo mo-
ment," began I'erlgord

Blackle, expecting that call, turned
with slow reluctance, lie looked at
his watch.

"Vour rrlend Mmmleur Walling-rord,- "
Insinuated Perlgord ". am

consumed with turipsltv to know how
must he gave jou'for your hundred
dollars or yesterdsj."

"Oh." returned Blackle, with a bored
expression "I don't know yet. As a
matter or ract. 1 hadn't thought or In-
quiring about It. He probably has
only six or eight hundred dollars for
me. I'll Just let It go."

"Ah. Monsieur"' tirntosted I'erlgord.
"Rren if It Is only a little money like
that, to you who are so rich It should
be taken. Perhaps Moifleur "would
like to give It to some friend."

"Wry well" agreed Blackle, awn-
ing. "Walllngford's office hours are
from three lo four. Would vou like
to go over wiin mo

"I ahal( be traimportc.1!" exclaimed
Monslclir'Perlgord. In a flutter of de-
light, this lelng the boon for which
he had been tuger to ask.

He ran. He brought his silk hat He
brought his gray gloves He brought
his little cane He brushed his kinky
beard He tripped down the stairs two
steps ahead nf Blackle Iaw. Only when
thev reached the office did be hang back
tlniidl)

'I list was a brand-ne- orflce. In a
biand-ne- skvscrnper. nnd on the door
was the legend: ".I Burus Walllngrord i

Investments." Monsieur Perlgord did
mil notice that the nalnt was still fresh,
for Walllngford himself had carerullv
dusted and otherwise aged It. He bad1
spent tho morning on the Job. '

Inside was a small ante room. In.
which there sat waiting a totally bald-- 1

headed man. and a man with a bushy

STAGE
Prides," has closed her senaon with
Nazlmova utter a complete lour or
tho country and Is In Washington
for n few dns with her husband,
Harry Andrews, director of tho
Poll Players.

Beplete with Innovations from tha
front curb to tho buck wall. Ioew s
Columbia Theater is enjoying un-
usual popularity. Olrl ushers tend
a breath of Broadway that la new to
Washington, while tlie stage
which Is a replica of one of thegardens In Japan, Is u plena-tri- g

picture.

"I'nder Cover" la slated for an
earl) appearance at the New Na-
tional Theater.

Handsome new announcement and
photo frames uro now adorning the
Keith Theater lobby In place of the
somewhat primitive wooden lrames
that have, served since the Keith
regime began.

Grace Peters, n Washington girl,
daughter of Admiral Peters, V. S.
N.. retired, has been engaged by
Joseph Brooks to piny the part of
the counters, the clulvoyant. with
Taylor Holmes In "Ills Majesty
Bunker Bean."

Amelia Bingham, who was taken
seriously III nt Chicago six weeks
ago with "Tlie New Henrietta" com-
pany, has regained her health hha
left Saturday night for Salt l.nko
City, where she will resume the role"
of Mrs. Opdyke In "The New' Hen-
rietta." Ijtura Hope Crews, who
vrent West on short notice to take
Miss Bingham's place, will return to
New York to 111! nn early engage-
ment.

Chip and Marble, in "Tho Clock
Shop," have been booked for more
Ihnn a jenr in theaters controlled by
the Keith nnd Orpheum vaudeville
Interest

Blllle Burke's new play. In which
she will appear under the manage-
ment of her husband, Tlnrenr Vlcg-fel-

Jr . Is "The Woman Thou
fliiveet Me." bv Hall Cnlne The

rights arn controlled by Jo-
seph Brooks slid negotiations are
new vending ror Its release Mr
Ktegfeld Is on his vvnv to Ci'lfornli
to meet his v. Ife and make llnal
n'range-nent- s for the production of
the plav In New York

i

Marcus I.new. net content with his '
New York- - nospslons. has ucmilied
tbe Baltimore II!podrome. seating
IftM.

One nf the most interesting attrac-
tions nf Ilia BAianii ! eVto.lttlsi.l Ia. nn.
wiiik from next Trldav In the third of
the series of T. Arthur Smith's con-- 1

certs when Anna Case, the eocrano or
the Metropolitan Opera Companv makes I

her first nppearance before a Washing-- 1

ton audience, at the New Motional.

I"nl, and n large, man
with a mustache, one of which
hud lieen chewed tn a tassel A spider-legge- d

boy. guarding the entrance to
the door of the orlvute orilee. greeted
Blackle with n nod. und turned an un-
friendly stare on Monsieur Perlgord
Beyond the glass partition could re-

heard the loud and angry voice or that
peerless Investor. J Itutus Walllngrord.

"No. Mr Pollet. you can't get on the
nrcrerr"d list" shound the voice "You
havn the gall or a burglar. 1 let vou
have a corner
In thin little pool practically nut of
tharlly You've made un average or
rrom two to three hundred dnllais n day
out of your Investment, haven't you""

"Yes. sir" admitted Mr. Pollet. "The
lowest you ever made me out or my
twenty-liv- e dollars was a hundred. But
I want to go on your largest list.
Nearly all your customers aro allowed
to Invest from a hundred to n hundred
and fifty dollars a day nnd they make
from four to six times as much as I do.
It Isn't fair."

"That settles It'" roared Walllngford.
at the limit of his patience "You get
out' Your plnce on the list Is vacaut'"

The, door njiened suddenl) and out
shot u chunky oung man who wore
thick spectacles. Monsieur Perlgord
noted that he hud money In lioth hands.
He turned in tho middle of the auto
room.

"Oo tin but, yoiil'' ordered the spider-leguc- d

boy, ns J. Hufus Walllngford
himself elnmmed the dour of the prlvulu
office.

Mr. Pollet walked slowlv out of the
room. The waiting Investors looked
nervous and apprehensive A little bell
rang sharply. The spldor-leggr- d hoy
darted Into Vallingfoid'H room He
bounced o'lt again In a minute

' O. Jones." he announced
The total!) baldheaded man shambled

In. casting a Jealous look at Monsieur
Perlcnrd. ,

"Hello, Onion Jones," greeted Walllng-
ford, suavely "I have eleven hundred
dollars for you. That leives ou a
thousand clear profit. Pretty good.
eh""

Pcrlgcrd'e eyes glistened.
"Not tho best div we've had, but I'm

satisfied,' laughed Jones "I bear
vnu're gnlnr to start a, new pool, Mr.
Walllngf'rd"

"Next -- eek." returned J Hufus.
"Anv chance of m getting a share

In It'"
"I think not. Jones," ndvlsed Walllng-

ford "I won't split that pool Into
shares I plan to take lu Just one big
Investor."

"All light," agreed Jones. "I'm
tickled with anything you do How
much enn I get In for tomorrow?"

"fine hundred." staled Walllngford.
"Just slvo me tint hundred-dolla- r hi l. '

"There )ou aro," returned Mr Jones
contentedly, "Good-day- , Mr. Walllng-
ford."

The bell rarg The splder-lecce- d boy
darted In Mr Jones shambled OJt,
with Ms hand full of ninuc.

Andre Perlgord s brut!i came quickly.
"W. W Williams icing the loy

Th- - man went In.
"Oood afternoon. Chinchilla " h tiled

Wnlllngfotd. cheerily "You got In for
a hundred and flftv. didn't vou? Well,
here's sixteen hundred nnd fifty dnllns
1 II have to cut you down to a hundred
todav."

' fcnrry, sir," sold Williams. "By the
wnv. Is Pollet drapped from the pool?"

"Yes." snapped Walllngford.
"I d like to tnke up his share."
"No." snapped Walllngford.
"Just as you say." hnstllv responded

Chinchilla Williams. "Lord. I don't
want you to get sore at me, too "

"I guess I am h little grouchy," con-
fessed Wnlllngfnrd: "but every lime I
turn around somehodv wants to hand
me monev. I'm tired of It "

"I know." admitted Williams. "You
have too much capital now. I guess If
you dropped about half or us tho rest
or us could make mow money "

"If I dropped jou all, I could mike
the entire nroflt for mvseir," Walllng-
ford reminded him "That's what I'm
going to do on this next pool take Just

School

Drawing and

Painting

Material
The Best Assort-
ment and Prices

SCHMIDT
719-72- 1 13th SL N. W.

Builders' Exchange Bldg.

(Corridor Cnlrnaer i.
e nre ni your serv
ice. Close O p. tu.

one live partner with a hundred thou-
sand dollars and split the profits."

"I'll dig you up a hundred thousand
dollars In it minute," quickly oHcrod
Williams.

"Nothing doing. Chinchilla," bluntly
refused Walllngford. "I have to havo
a partner I like, fie rntist be generous,
trustful, and agreeable, and you won t
do. Oood day, Williams."

"Oood day. sir." returned Williams
sadly.

'I he bell inntr as ho came out with
inonev In his hands.

"Mr. Menicn." anonunced tho spider-legge- d

boy.
The man with tho chewed

mustache lumbered In. He spoke a few
huskv words. Walllngford did not talk
nt nil. Big Tim enmo out with his
hands full of money.

Perlgord was dreaming vast dreams.
"Mr. Daw," announced tho boy.
The autocrntlc Mr. Walllngford

frowned when ho saw the stranger with
Illackie Duw, but Monsieur Perlgord
did not see the frown. His astounded
eyes were, glued on the novel decora-
tions of UulUngford's desk. Theso
decorations consisted entirely ot money,
stacks of five-doll- bills, tens, twen-
ties, fifties hundreds, five hundreds,
and thousands! Their were packages of
money still unopened, and from a
slightly projecting druwer peeped other
money.

"Anyliody else out there, Jcsao
Jutnes?" jelled Walliiigfotd.

"No. all," icplled the boy.
"Then lock the door," oidercd Wal-

llngford. "Mr Daw, here's your I1.1U0."
and he nonchalantly selected the money
from the assortment on the desk. "You

I nis) get In for a hundred tomorrow "
I "All right." assented Blackle careless-- I

ly. and held the money loosely In his
hand. Bussing Walllngford a hundred,

j he stuffed the rest In hla vest-pock-

with his thumb "Your tomorrow's pool
nil mude up, Mr. Walllngford'"

I "All but h $25 share," answered the
clever Invrstoi "I was going to let old
man Dokcs have that, but he didn't
show up. Mm cover, I'm afraid Dokea
cun'l keep his mouth shut" Monsieur
I'erlgord had been lr)tng lo speak, but
he hud been too excited.

"If It will be any finer to Monsieur.
II w ill take It," bo offered "Me, Andre

Petlgord "
"I don't like to let strangers In,"

hesitated Walllngford, vvllh n frow;n,
"but 1 think I shall let Mr. Perlgord
1n on this pool. Mr. Daw; that Is, until
It closes next week."

"I am all gratltudot" fervently cx- -
. claimed Monsieur I'erlgord. whipping
out his pocketbook nnd planking down
his f23 In a hurry, leet Wulllngfortl
should rhange his mind.

"You're on. ' said Walllngford, toss-
ing the money carelessly onto the sleek
with the other greenbacks

Monsieur Perlgord smlred and smiled.
"How much shall I receive for my $SiT'
he wanted to know.

"I guarantee nothing." returned Wal-
llngford, easting on him a cold look.
"I may not make. .you over t. kdMred
dollars. I may even lose )5ur money."

I Both Blackle and Monsieur Petirord
laughed ut lhat ahsurd supposition.

Again Monsieur Perlgord ventured a
question. "If I may IntruJc upon Mon-
sieur's courtcs), how docs ho mnko
such enormous profits?"

"I never tell," declared 'Walllngford.
"Viola!" arccpted Perlgord. 'Monsieur1 . . ...... ....'Vl'nHln-fn- .J I t. r a.. f
Daw, I thank urn also, bhall I came

.over tomortow to get my monev""
j "No. dnn t bother me-- 1 11 drop In
nnd hnnd It to )ou," stated W'ulling-for- d

carelegfly. "Good day, gentle-
men."

j Thev filed out of the ofrice. and WbI- -.

llngroid culled Blackle back, and Mon-Islc- ur

Perlgoid, listening intently, heard
,Wnllingrord say

"Your f rle nd, Perlgord. Is very agree-
able He Is generous. He looks trust-tin- g

"
Andre Perlgord's heart was glad.

Wbiit he did not hear Walllngrord say
, thl:
i "Double rleht buck. Blackle. and help

me tnke catc of thl? real coin We'll
leave the phony stuff here. tu' I'm uer-vo-

since I had Onion Jones and Chin-
chilla Williams and big Tim Meazett In
this room."

I (Continued Tomorrow.)

"TOO BAD-Y- OU!

OLD"

With Your Hair You

Would Look Ten

Years Younger

How often v,e have heard this
expression concerning a prema-

turely bald young-ol- d man. It is
absolutely unnecessary that any
man should be subjected to suctj
sympathy from his friends, fo$
there is a preparation on the mar
kct which, if used in time will re-

move all symptoms of falling hair,
dandruff, and irritations of tha
scalp and promote the growth of
the hair.

If you have been experimenting
with preparations containing cocoa-nu- t

oil or alkalis (if it foams it
contains alkalis) thiow them away
nt once! Go to O'Donnell's Drug
Store, 04 F street, and ask for a
50c bottle of Speiser's Scalp Tonic.
Use it according to directions, and
in a reasonable time the most sat-

isfactory iesults will be obtained.
Remember, Mr. O'Donnell guaran-

tees this preparation personally if
it fails, ask him for your money.
Advt


